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IV NCOSNITO AS TOURISTS, 

'epper, van and whitey are 
{staying at moon valley, 
what fabulous miphiest- 
"rn winter resort// 



, WHAT A SWELL 

H VACATION THIS 19 

GOING TO 8E,mTH 

ALLTHE WINTER 

SPORTS 

AM. 




hhiteys right, pepper/ , 
we've got to make sure% 
nothing happens to all 1 ', 
those important h£ad$\ 

OF THE OFFENSE PROGRAM) 
WHO APE HOLDING A j** * * - 
JS£CR£T CON/ENTW/OXFFLLOWS. 
IERF/f~~nffy MISTAKE 

XgiirirsFUNi 





, 'n/s /$ajoS\ — . 
for m£S7*#SAm 
STRIPBS strip for, 

ACTION GANG/ 



the speep we're ^~^, 

' GO/t/6, m£ MOMENTUM" 
'5HOULP THROW US OUT 
• FAR CHOUGH TO 
iGRAff THAT CABLE. 



&TUGHTMN6 SPEEP,R£PPER, 
TEAD/MG THE. TR/Q, HURTLES 
OFF THE EDGE OF THE CLIFF/.. 



EOLLOWME' THIS //) 

THE OHL y POSSIBLE) 

WH£CANmKE/T) 

T/MCr r 




\/.../rS THOSE GUYS ^.THEY'RE COMING 
WHO CALL THEMSELVES) ALONG THF CABLE TOWARD 
{THE^TAI&AHD -^JJ5 HAND OYER HAND.' 



rSHOOT 
.THEM/ 



we're missing 
every saw 



TAKE IT EASY 

WE'RE NERVOUS AND 

THVeE MOV/NG AROUND 

, TOO FAST/ 



BUT M ANOTHER ] 
\FEW M/NUTES 
ITHETLL SEAT THE 
\END OE THE CAMEl 
\UNDER THE TOWER,. 

HERE/ 



,. GOOD RIDDANCE/ 
THOSE STARS AND \NEEP J0GGLIN6 
STR/PES GUYS MUST ) THOSE CONTROLS' 
HAVE FALLEN TRY/N6)THE CASLE CAR /S 
TO CL/MB ONTO _^/SW/NG/NG MORE 
THE TOWERS 7% WILDLY/ IT'LL SNAP 
THE CABLE ANY 
MOMENT! 



^^n SOMEO/IIES SHOOTING} 
• i ^ \. AT us FRom TH£r-^K£EP~ 
Jk: ^\ — c towert rt SMNo./m as 



much as p<zss/ble> 
that'll make us 

HARD TO HIT/ j> 



WE'RE OUT Of ^W HUH' ONE OF 
RANGF OF THOSE J EM TOON THE 
BULJ^TS AT LAST' \CREASE OUT OF 
A COUPLE OF EM -^V*)/ TROUSERS F * 
SHAPED MY WH/SNERS/\ ^ . J^«/, 



_^ 



' GET AWAY 
FROM THOSE 
CONTROLS YOU ' 
MURDERING 
SW/NE/ 



V f > 



^ 



". so rue mmmiNG 

POOL /£>£A FAILED 




*£ 5VWEN $AVA6FN£SS OF TH£ $TARitH0 3T1HMS' ATTACK, 

icArc/ses rue fifth cqkmnhts flatfootedj... 




(?IGHT FOR AMERICA WITH 
THE STARS AND 5TRIPES 
IN THE NEXT ISSUE/ 



lijE 




Ser THAT GUY STANDING 

ore/? there, first/ 




ANOTHER MUFFLEP REPORT AS 
THE MURDERERS AGAIN 'LEAVE A 
PV/A/6 GUARP &EHINP/. 









They wan eeew their work in peao.yeai?mest..welp/h6 

SLED&e HAMMERS THEY POum AWAY AT OMIY THE IMPORTANT 
SECTION? OF THE PUMP}~. A STEAPY, TATOO OF HAMMERS RINS 
INTO THE A//GH77 AFTER PElT/ftY/HS THE PUMP}, 




&u Si/r ewe suffers ms oEAP LV slows. 





EIEST IMUST&ET 

men, un.' wey/?£ 

ALL CAPTltfED 
/.../ THINK / KNOW 
WHERB /CAN GET 
TWO TH0U6H/ 




YES /'U SET THEM/ THAT AlfPLAHE 

, CApe/e/? must pe destroyed/ 

IT HAS A NEW Secf?ET 

WEAPON AMERICA; MUST 

WOT UAVf-/ 



At THE PANAMA LOCATE.) ALL P/GHT NOW 

SON GET POm THE ?E AND HOt-P 
THOSE LOCKS TO&ETHE So THE WATER 
WONT /?i/SH THR0U6H/ NO MATTER WHAT 
HAPPENS PON'T LEAVE 
IT GO/ 



With all his am a* ins sr/^msrH 

THE SHARK HOLPS THE TWO 6/ANT 
LOCKS FAST... " 





y%f SHAR K 'JUMPS TO HIS FATH£7?S A/P, 

poPS pop ar£ youa/^h/suiee sotyBi/r 

Out? TWtEE 
FRIENDS 
014WN TO 




i SuT OF A CLOUD OF BUST AND WITH. 
A HEARTY NEIGH- COM EZ> THE 
GKEAT HORSE STELLA ■ ■■ ■ 



AND A/SCO S/D TOO' f 





In the kingdom 
or conRrv, 

KING MUfi/6 THE 
TERROR, IS /ft> R 
VJIC/iED MOOD 
HE DEMRND 5 
TO 3£ RMUSED. 
riiNlMID&ET WD 
/P/TTY 6iVE HIM 
PILL THE Hh 'USE- - 
M£NT HL~ kfRNTS 

^_jwp mo&e:. 
^<JohnF7Ko/a ^ 



i ' SRID I WRNTTcT\ 
BE R MUSED — 
fl/OT BO&ED 




.30 Y0UG.C THE GUY- 
PUT US INTO THRT 

o/my BR&. 




/ fin RN0LDM8N WOM 
BUT I CRN SEND YOUTO-fiN 
MMY 7HBT JS BE8VE. 





the sune. os uerc lf»d 

OUT I M SHORT 0&D££. 



THRT DIDN'T 7F)KE 

vE&y loa/6. sftv.' 

VHERE IS k-WS- 
MUK>6 ? j- 





MIMMIDGET RtiD R.ITTY THIS 

is youR home forever IF 
you uish. you chm hrve 

THTYTH/AI& you DESIRE . 




WHRT HAPPENED ? k/HO ? 
WHY??? , 

* you FELL PSLEEP 

K LISTEN Mb TO THE 

\GftPIO. /6VESS 

yoU k/EIZE 

.DREFWING. 




MINIMID6E.T APPEARS 
fl&RIN IN THE NEXT I35UE 



' ma ham msrm\ \ mum AmymM r#£ bombs, 

. ZOOMS UPWARDS W THE I \ASA& CATCHES MEM. WE SMI L 
P/fiECrW OF rf/E B O MS \ 1 >rv \ #£#/>£#■? W-M harmless 




PKfWG UP A SH£U, )W£ /MM 
$MU A/MS fOf. r/f£ W6£ OAM 




THE STARS & STRIPES 

BATTLE 
THE UNHOLY THIRTEEN 



1 



by Robert Turner 

THEY swept into ihc pre-dawn dark- 
ness shrouding Midwest City in a cloud 
«u?.» of desert dust. The hooves of their 
horses pounded the city pavement. Their 
white-cowled heads Lent low of the manes 
of the racing animals, the rohes billowing and 
flying in the wind. Boldly black against the 
front of these same white robes, was cm- 
blazon 3d a huge swastika. 

In houses lining the street, people were 
.--•akened by the dread cacophony of hoof 
beats. Some made little frightened sounds 
with tlieir mouths and pulled the covers, trem- 
blingly, over their heads. Others simply re- 
mained stiff and paralyzed with fear, perspira- 
tion popping out of them in tiny glol>es. Some, 
bolder, rushed to the window, peered ginger- 
ly under drawn blinds at the dozen and one- 
night riders, thundering through the streets, 
and these witnesses whimpered and shivered 
in abject terror. The same words though, were 
on the lips of all these citizens who saw and 
heard: "The Unholy Thirteen are riding 
again 1" 

THE dreaded night-riders brought their 
mounts to a halt close to the center of 
town, before a fine, old fashioned residence. 
All of them swaggered up the walk to the door 
of the big house. 

The man with the axe knocked. Bat not 
politely. He knocked with one smashing blow 
of the sharp-bladed tool that splintered 
through the solid wood of the door. Again 
and again the axe crashed through the wood, 
shattering it completely. 

The Unholy Thirteen now barged inside. 
The leaders cruelly dismissed the aged house- 
keeper who tried to stop their march, with a 
slap that knocked her clear to the end of the 
hall. She slumped against the wall, a pitiful 
figure, with her hair in curlers and her cold- 
crcamed face bloody and bruised. She wept 
silently as she -watched the gang climb the 
stairs. Through split lips she mumbled a 
hoarse warning: 

"Mayor Jackson! They — they're coming 
after you! Mayor Jackson — The Unholy Thir- 
teen!" 



BUT Thomas Jackson, patriotic mayor of 
Midwest City did not hear the warning. 
The first intimation of trouble he had was 
when he was rudely thrown from his bed, 
kicked from one member of the gang to the 
other, front side to side of the room, until he 
was half a conscious, gibbering mess of hu- 
-manity, every inch of him marked by the 
heavy boots of the gang of Un-Americans. 

That was not all. They picked up Mayor 
Jackson, and carried him out of the house, 
stopping only momentarily while one of the 
Thirteen painted a big black swastika on the 
front of the old dwelling so that it stood out 
like an ugly scar against the typical neatness 
of this American home, and slung him across 
a horse and rode away with him. 

THEY found Mayor Thomas Jackson the 
next morning tied to a pole in the town 
square. He was as close to death as a man can 
be and still survive. He wore no clothes. Only 
a heavy, hurting coat of tar and feathers. 

"We warned the mayor to stop all the pa- 
triotic nonsense in Midwest City — the V for 
Victory campaign, the organization of home 
guards and air raid workers, The Benefit For 
Britain theatre performances and the rest. He 
didn't heed. Let this be a warning to oilier 
leaders of the city not to be so foolish. — 
Signed — The Unholy Thirteen." 

IN a not too distafit city, three young men, 
magnificent specimens of typical American 
manhood lounged about* their comfortably, 
furnished hideout cellar. The redheaded one 
called Pepper had just finished reading the 
newspaper account of this latest deed of the 
Unholy Thirteen aloud. 

"What are wc going to do about it?" 
Whitey, the light-haired member of the trio 
asked, grimly. 

The third man, Van, pounded the fist of 
one big hand into the palm of the other. "If 
that gang keeps getting away with that stuff, 
Fifth Columnists in every town in the country 
will be trying it," he stormed. "They've got 
to be stopped, now!" 

"Here's another item in the same paper 
that gives me an idea," Pepper said, rumpling 
his thick thatch, of brick-colored hair, 
thoughtfully. "It says that a cross country 



fliuht of new army bombers are going to Mop 
»i the Midwest City airport, tomorrow night 
to refuel. The Unholy Thirteen aren't going 
to miss an opportunity like that to strike at 
L'ncle Sam's forces!" 

"I get it," Van said. He. grinned. ''And 
neither are we, THE STABS AND STRIPES, 
going to miss that chance to clamp down on 
the Unholy Thirteen!" 

"" 1 'HE fighting, patriotic trio flew that day, 
A incognito, to Midwest City. They stayed 
all day in a small hotel, that night cabbed out 
to the airport. When they had dismissed the 
hack, Pepper, Van and Whitey stripped off 
their every day clothes and stood in the moon- 
light clad only in their skin-tight costumes of 
red, white and blue. At one time these out- 
fits had been the prison garb the boys had. 
been forced to wear in a foreign concentra- 
tion camp where they had been framed into 
imprisonment. But, now the prison stripes 
had .been painted a colorful red and white 
and on the chest of each man there glowed u 
big blue star of freedom. 

The three clasped hands in silence, then 
separated and hid in spots around the air- 
port where each could cover thoroughly 
everything that occurred. 

T^OR several hours nothing happened. Then, 
A abruptly shortly after one A.M., every light 
in the airport went out. Heavy, blanketing 
blackness dropped over the landing field and 
every building. From several places in the 
darkness screams of men in pain pierced the 
silence. There were brief, bright flashes of 
gun fire. Then silence again. 

Through the jjloont over the airport field 
three, beams of light penciled. In the bright 
ray* etniM nuw In- nen men in white robes 
and hoods- lugging old plows and heavy logs, 
and rolling big barrels of cement out onto the 
landing field. In a few minutes they already 
had the field so littered with barricades of 
bric-a-brac and junk that no plane could 
possibly land without ending np in a horrible 
crash. 

JAWS tightened grhvly, The Start and 
Stripes, wielding theii pen-type flashlights, 
shivered at the thought of vhat would happen 
to the squadron of Uncle Sam's new giant 
bombers when they attempted' to land in the 
darkened field. Every plane would be a twist- 
ed hunk of wreckage. A million dollars of 
defense money would be wasted, to say noth- 
ing of the lives of crack army pilots, and the 
loss of time in building the planes. 

A moment later Pepper dropped his flash, 
light with a howl of rage as a bullet whined 
past his wrist, grazing the flesh. Instantly the 



lights of bis companions flicked off. The trio 
now plunged across the field in darkness. 
They did not stumble or fall, though. The. 
Stars and Stripes had trained themselves to 
see in the gloom of night as well as cats. 

STRAIGHT to one of the white-robed night 
riders, who showed up beautifully, ran 
Van. He hit the legs of his chosen man in a 
flying tackle that carried the victim six feet 
through the air and crashing down against a 
barrel of cement. Van stood up,.fists clenched, 
waiting for the man to rise. But there was 
no more.flght in the night rider. He lay across 
In another part of the darkened field. Pep- 
per was standing toe-to-toe with two strapping 
members of the spy-gang, slugging it out with 
them. First one of them dropped, his face 
smashed, consciousness gone, and Pepper 
could concentrate oh the remaining opponent. 
He went to business with his fists, thoroughly. 

A FEW minutes later and the gang would 
no longer be rightly called the Unholy 
Thirteen. Ten of them were stretched out on 
the airport field. The other three unknow- 
ing what had happened to their comrades 
were sitting comfortably in the small power 
plant of the airport, making sure that no one 
turned on the lights of the field again until 
after the army planes had crashed. These. 

three were quite surprised when there whi&» 
zed a series of red, white and blue -flashes 
through the doorway. 

The sound and the fury oj the fight lasted 
for several moments and then subsided into a 
series of whimpers and groans. Then the light 
in the room flooded on, showing Pepper ami 
Van grinning over three battered tough guys 
as Whitey stood by the control box, 

A FEW moments later just as the air 
above the landing field was filled with 
the roar of motors as the bombers came in to 
land, the field landing lights flashed on. Just 
in time, the pilots saw the obstacles scattered 
about the field and climbed their planes 
again and circled around until the field was 
cleared and they could land safely. 

At breakfast the following morning, airport 
employees talked about the incidents of the 
night. "Some spy at the airport where the 
Army flight started off fixed the planes' land- 
ing lights so they wouldn't work. With the 
field lights out, too, imagine what would have 
happened if those Stars and Stripes hoy* 
hadn't been on the job!" 

"But they were on the job," one of the 
men said. "They always are." 

THE END. 



AND 

*J$$3W TME WOm'5 STR0N6EST&RL 





<3tyOMEN CAN Be. SEEN RAISIN& 
A HUGH SAFEl TO THE TCP FLOOR 
OF A FOUP STORY BUI2.D/N6 
SUODSKILi THS CASiS SWAPS .' 



&S HUM MAN, TUSS/RL'i 
6UAWMAN&ZL. WKCHBt 
HIS PlRFORM TUIiAMAllN& 
ftAT.'HEHFASFROMPLCftlD 

' '-TUt UTILE FOOL' J 




WOM0EI5 WUy MO ONE 
ISBTIHQINa IN SUPEI?-»NN> 
HOME ! PEPUAPi SOMEWVfi 
tWWEWED TO rij/? 4F7SS 
/ LKFT LAST M6HT - 11L ■ 
SOON FIND OUT 



u 




MEUO, HAW.' , 
CftN I SlVl yOU/ 3U*T 
A BITE TO EAT IfiWg MS 
•^ A CUP- 
OFCOTFEE 





SUPEB-ANM SOON PETUM* WITH 
AN0TH6B W-M WflWBff WIH& 
ONt Mffl A QCMS in n &£ TAKE* 
THf SMI WW Wf AltiPUtHS H0TOH> 




ONE O* THE MEW Uiti > 
SBLAVING PIN/ 




AS I WAS SAYING, RAY, EARTHMIN 
DO NOT CONSIDER THE WELFARE. 
OF THE MASS OF THE PEOPLE 1 . 

IN YOUB NEWS-SAY WHAT IS 

a paor/TEEft* 



vVS 



.m 



A PROFITEER.? OHJN THIS CASE 
SOMEONE WHO IS TAKIAIC AOVAAITACE OF 
THISiVAfl BUSINESS TO 
RAISE FOOD PRICES. WONDER .■ 
WHO HE IS' THE TAB 
.S.4y5.TH El B 
REPORTER WILL 
XPOSE HIM 1 



ON THE 

poor.ehL 



I * , 




I CANT UNDERSTAND HOWMEN CAN TAKE 
ADVANTAGE OF THE MfSE RY O F POOREO. 
MEN. ON EARTH YOU KILL J 
FOR MONEY, YOU 




TH£ P*' 



ARE 



^3 "^IL-^ss^^^ 

bOON vouT*omen;&iRL 



IN THEIR CAR, A AID VISIBLE ONCE MORE, 



HANDING OUT MO HEY IS TOO 5iOK AND 
\7HEIPSJHE PROFILERS, RAY, ' 
ADVERTISE FOR 5BO 
A«£V TO 6/KF 
>) WAV FOOD! 



AIMT MOONING - ON A LOTSYNTH£ BOUCHT. 

HERE ARPTHEyoQMEN TO GIVE AWAY FOOD - 
BUT JVHEXiS THE fOOD AMD J_y~- Y^~OH~ 
PUSHCARTS? 



A MOUNTAIN OF FOOD, AND 5'00 PUSH- 
CARTS APE MATERIALIZED. 




coc/ths profiteer's thugs 
are; wrecking our carts 






so/ aim that 

| |5AWA*/C7?-.?*OF 

a KYiaG reptile 

THE OTHER DAY- 




A 



pterodactyl, i think it was 
Called; it should impress those 
thugs f- 




30fS,0UH GANGS HAVE QUIT. THIS 
GUY SYMTHES ONE TOUGH BABY: 



m 




THAT NIGHT.SIMEON STONE, A PHILANTHSO- 
-P/ST CALLS OH SYNTH E, 





7 BoyfJANSKy- 









'-J 



* HIS WIFE WAS USINQ IT FOR. A STAIR 

CARPET/* 



V I USED INFRA 
RED FILM 
INSTEAD/" 



"OH BOy/ A FOUR LEAF CLOVER/* 








'THOSE' OF YOU WHO HAVE" BEEN BOTHERED 
"iV FLATT-FEET, PLEASE RAISE THElR HANDS/' 



"ARE VOU SORE THAT 
WAS FLASH POWDER?' 




» Jfrv- 




Ikf/HAL THUNDEROUS CRASH/ ANOTHER 
TRAINLOAD OF P£F£N$E COPPER /S LOST '/ 




THESE CARS PUMP WE/R 
IQAP /A/ro A BLAST 
fURNACE A80VEUET 
4MAZWG MAN GET 
OUT OF THiS/ 



<$rapuauy...our r#vy/cr/M$ 

APPROACH A F/ERy PEATH 
/N A 8LA51 FURNACE/.... 



• »* . * 



L«l 









mtmmmmmmmmmm 



FU CHASE H/M AH0 FtHP% 

our mat he mows/ J 






YOU ASA/// WHATSTHtS 
ALL ApOUT^ 

firm? orgefep hietvpo /r/ 

HE 'S PLOTT/N6 TO <SET#/0 
OF 7HE /ft£>TQO ...AT THE 
&LACAf TQM/ 



v|>\ 



Lwip j i i iw p»*^^— ™ . ■ "j 



1 1 , ,^i i if w j;fi_W 



Fx 






M'^HmAMW' 



Pirreos off/ce/s 

W A SHACX SM/IES 
FfiOM HERE/ 



**\ 



■- F 






YFS A HYPtyEHT WTO Wf 
Af/A/E.,, A LtTTLE tTH/LE AFTE/% 
7y EEXP L O$/0#_ p CCUAJEP/ 

Ktof TWA r am/st 

SErOAAMW 



^ « 



»z 



»*//• 



rnest tracks must leap to 

THE WRECKED S)Ofi£/ 



THERE (TiS, f SMELL GAS/ 
7..H0HE TOMMY'S STILL 
ALIVE/ 



3 



■ 



" ii "^"^**^^ 



| ,"■* 



*« 



st a£ 



0OA/T MOVE THAT ONES THE 
'WHOLE TH/NG'LL 
COLLAPSE 



■«8ft -•. 






v, 



V"' 



/. 



,^ 



fr/TH EVERY OUNCE OF HI* )N^ 
SUPERHUMAN STRENGTH, (v ^fe 

AMAZ///G MM SMASHES 

HIS WAV THROUGH!..,. 



HELP/...GAS GOT ME/ 
CANT HOLD OUT 
MUCH LONGER/ 






<< 






\ 







AMAZWG MAN clashes through the wall 

WO AN ADJOINING TUNN&U 



% 




fatHNUTC LATER. ..AMAZING 
MAN ZOOMS TO 5AFET//.. 






deliver yah _ 

/"O THEPOUCEh 




I 




COME ON, TELL ME / 



the synp/cate tryep to 
keep up copper prices/ 
jnpependent'5 flooped 
the market/ h/e trted to 
put them out of 

&U$IME$$/ 



SON, YOC/YE PONE A GREAT SERVICE TO YOUR 
COUNTRY.' THE SY/VP/CATE$ &EEN 
■ y . MPED OUT' 

AMAZ/tfG 



"i'. : . 



MAN PIP ALL THE 



3noMMVPON7~ 
SE MODEST/ 



WORK! 



% 



w.m.v 



•s^. 



w. 



9 



L. 
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PRIZES! THEY'RE YOURS! 
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cent df com 






Sell only one order and get a beauti* 
h\ WRIST WATCH. Style* For boy*, 
girls, men and women. 



i wo famous 
Model Air* 
plane Sets* 
BRITISH "SPITFIRE" and 

US, "A IRA COBRA." Both 
Given, 



■■ IT'M-^'r*-^ 






.^■i* 






\\ > it *'» 



e»y 



■ ^ • 



.**. 



FAMOUS YALE fOOTBALL SEE 
Official size and weight. Pump ^*<£?^ 
given free. 






i TSPA 



^JV 



f* 



i ant 



fcWBt 



MIDGET RADIO 

Get this «ule little radio 
for your room. 



WSK 



i 



GENE AUTRY A 
TWO-GUN 
HOLSTER SET 

You can be a "Twe-Gan 
Cowboy" with this fine set. 
Gene Autry friendship ring 
FREE. 



■ i 



CAHB/NE 



^te 



HEY 



R*d Rf 6m B*»**#d 

of Stephen 
S1wiftg«, Inc. 
N«w 
Yfft 



FELLOWS 
Daisy's 

swell RED RYDER 



! 



Get 



: -/-c: 




CARBINE. A light. 

ling - loading, last* 
ooting, 1000 shot 
Air Rifle. A real he-man's 
gun. "Buck Jones" also given. 



$j 



Yttfi choice of genuine 

EASTMAN CAMERAS. 
Bullet or Brownie. 



I-* Jf uga 



S UP E R VAtUTTRIZI S 

Prize* below given for selling etffra orders 
a* explained in our '.Big -Prize Catalog, 
Send coupon today for Prite Catalog and 
one order. of 40 Christmas pacta. 



#s 



'jQ 






^ir 



A? Girls! You'll love this full size 

TOILET & MANICURE SET 

for your dresser. 



_+ , 



■ - 



■- ■■ ■ ■. ■ v. f ■■ jf ■; • H. . >; £■ J ■■ 



Of ethers. 



■>^^* f".'^* '. . . ■ ".£■-■ ■!;! '■> . '■ .■ 



OP COST* 



tOTSJ GIRWt Be Hfce 
•welt print for yourself, 
«d Ded — WITHOUT A 

Any priie shown above and deiens of others lit 
our Big Trite Cat-leg Is GIVEN WfTHOUT COST 
for selling 40 Xna* packs at 10c each, Sac* pack 
confaias U sparkling Xmai seats fn brilliant 
colors— a bin value. 

It's easy to tell these Xtnas packs to your family, 
friends and neighbors. When jold, teW us the 
$4.00 collected and choose your prf*e. W'jfc sent 
to you at once. 

Mall the coupon io day for Xmas packs and our 
Big Priie Catalog — tell us what prize y*u want. 
SEND NO MONEY — Wf TRUST YOU. 



;. f. v ■ ;-■:.. 



AMERICAN SPECIALTY CO.: 
Oepf. 609, Lancaster/ Pa. 







>?* 



cl 



c?*' 



£*3 
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BeouliM tody "'. 
jean WRIST 
WATCH fdi 
Girls. Dainty" 
ova! diaf. Smart 
link Wo eel et. " \' 



Vk 



* • 



SON J A HENIE 
Itf SKATES* Use 

Sfcotei designed 

^ >;;WyjSlfeldnfc*"ot. 
c£o*>pT©ft ond 
>noyie star 



GENE 
AUTRY 1 
OMITAR: 
Full t'n+; 
M\ tone, decora- 
ted with "western 
icon* -end Gen* 

■ i : ■ e 

A u t f y s 



ELE CTHK ARMY SUP^Y TRAIN. 

Fcsf-wovifig Afmy Train, n wi}h reol 
leotch-fight, onti^raalt gun and ^iflnoture 

removable ton k 



^^^^2 



■ '..•; ^ r - 



tl 
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AMERICAN SPECIALTY CO., d.^ 609, ******* **. 

1 Please lend me your Big Prize Catalog and one 
order of 40 Xmas Packs. I will resell them at 10c 
I eadi/ send you the money, and get my prize. 

I My choice of prize is s 
i Name 

Sheet Address 
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